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A Yorkshire Tragedy. 

a Grttf.Away with him, bearehiintotheliiftices 

A gentleman of worfhip d» te ! s ,, hand, 

There fhall his deeds be blazed. 

HnJ .Why all the better. 

My glory tis to hauc my adion knowne, 

I greeue for nothing, but I roift ofonc. 

Bea^W^a«v ttlCOfafatherinthat 8 ri '^ 
nim away, Etitnnf. 

Enter a Knight with two or three Gentlemen *• 
chS? Endan 8«edro his Wife, murdered his 

i.Gent.So the cry goes. 

Knight. I am forryl ere knew him, 

That eucr he tooke life and natural 1 being 

fU u a ," honoi,rcd ftocke,andfairedifcent s 

1 ill this blacke minute without ftaine or blcrairti! 
i.( 7 «tf.Heere come the men. 

Enter the Matter of the Co. Hedge, .mdtherefi 
with the prif oner. 

, Knight. The Serpent of his houfe : Ime forry for 
this tune, that I am in place of iufiice. 

Mr. Pleafe you fir. 

j 0t rc P eate ic twice,! know too much, 
vyould it had nere bene thought on. 

Sir 3 I bleed for you. 

i.Gr/tf. Your fathers forrowes are aliue in me 5 
What made you (hew fuch monftrous cruelty ? 

HnJ. In a word fir* 

I 
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A Yorkshire Tragedy. 

I haue confiimd all, plaid away long acre, 

And I thought it the charibleft deed I could do. 

To cuffen beggery ,and knock my houfe o’th head. 

Kni.l do not thinke but in to morrowes judgment 
The terror will fit clofer to your foule. 

When the dread thought of death remembers you, 
To further which, take this fad voyce from me, 
Neuer was a&c plaid more vnnaturally. 

Huf. I thanke you fir. 

Knight. Goe leade him to the Iaylc, 

Where iuftice claimes all,there mud pitty failc. 

Huf.Qomc y come, away with me. 

Exit prif oner. 

Mr. Sir, you deferue the worlhip ofyour place, 
Would ail did lo, in you the law is grace. 

Knight.lt is my wifh it fhould be fo ; 

Ruinous man,thedefolation of his houfe. 

The blot vpon his prcdeceflbrs honord name : 
Tbat-m an is nccrcft fk a me th at^pafffh a m e . 

Exit. 

Enter Husband with the Officers , The Mafier and Gen- 
tlemen,^ going by his houfe. 

Hitfi I am right againft mv houfe,leate of my ancc- 
ftors - 3 1 heare my wife’s aliue, bucmuch endangered 5 
let me intreate tofpeake with her before the prifon 
gripe me. 1 

Enter his Wife fir ought in a Chair e. 

Gent. See heere,fhe comes of her (elfe. 

Wife. Oh my fvveete husband, my deere diftreffed 
husband, now in the hands of vnrelentinglawes 5 my 

D grea- 
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